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tire medical profession, so as to be fortified with
good advice when I am ill, to have in my own
household the assistance and remedies that I need,
and to have as many consultations and prescrip-
tions as I like.

Toi. All right! Now we have some excuse, and so
we can talk matters over quietly. Come,, Monsieur,,
ask yourself honestly: are you really ill ?

ARG. What, you jade, am I ill ? am I ill, you im-
pudent hussy ?

Toi. Well, then, Monsieur, we will grant you are ill,
and not quarrel about it; yes, you are very ill,
indeed, I admit it, and worse than you think: that
is settled. But your daughter must consider herself
in the matter of a husband, and, as she is perfectly
well in health, she does not need to marry a
doctor.

ARG. I am giving her this doctor for my own sake;
a good daughter ought to be enchanted to marry
one who will he of service to her father's health.

Toi. Well I never ! May I give you some advice,
Monsieur, as a friend ?

AUG. What is it ?

Toi. Not to think of this marriage at all.

ARG. And the reason ?

Toi. The reason? Because your daughter will not
consent to it.

ARG. She will not consent to it?

TOL No.

ARG. My daughter?

Toi. Your daughter. She will tell you that she will
not have anything to do with either Monsieur
Diafoirus, or with his son Thomas Diafoirus, or
with any other Diafoirus in the world.

ABG. But I have need of them: besides, the marriage
is more advantageous than you think. Monsieur
Diafoirus has only this son, who will inherit all he
has j and, furthermore, Monsieur Purgon, who has
neither wife nor children, will give him all his